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Imitated from Horace, Lib. II. Ode XVI. — 
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When threat 450 Storms obſcure the Skies 
The Stars no more ene 1 10 
The Candidate for Quiet prays, 8 00 8060 
Sick of the Bumpers and Bine, $& on 1733 A 
Of bleſt Eletioneering, % 26% 1 
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Who thinks that Frank the Sp—k—r's Chair: 2 al 


The Sergeant's Mace can en * bi ic 
Is mightily 1 miſtaken... © l 9H 51 2 
Alas! he is not half ſo ble, FS bat FR. > 


As thoſe who've Liberty and Reſt,.. ac 21 


And dine on * ang d. 1 


95 i. my 


En) 
i „„ 
Why ſhould we then to London run, 
And 8 Cherie Country here, | 
For Bus n neſs, Duſt and smoke? Bugs 
Can we, by ning Place and Air, : 
Ourſelves get rid of, or our Care 5 Ke: : of | 
'In Truth tis all a Joke Br 
Care Sinks proud Ships of mighty Force, 
Aud mounts Behind the Genetal's Horſe, 
None can out- ſail or ride it: 
Tho- late Commanders oy 'tis true, 
(Fain wou di give them all their Due) 
With great Alertneſs try d it. 
A man, when onde he's fafely choſe, 
Shenild hugh at all ee eng Foes, I 
Nor thin of future Evil. j 
Fach Good has its attendant u 
A Seat is no bad thing—but fill 
EleQions are the Devil. 
VI. 
| 3. I Gifts, Wirh Hand a Heaven 
+ " Divides To OxrorD it was given, 
| Jo die in Bloom of Glory | 
| To Ru, indeed, a longer Life, 
But then he lives ſtill with his Wife 
And ſhut d by N and Tory, BRO 
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| VII. 
The Gods to You with boanteous Hand 
Have granted Seals, and Park, and Land; . 
Brocades and Silk you wear; 
With Claret and Ragoũts you treat; 
Six neighing Steeds with nimble Feet 
1 ly with your gilded Car. 
VIII. 
To Me they ve given a ſmall Retreat, * 
Good Port, and Nidtton (beft of Meat : 
With Broad- Cloth on my Shoulders; | 


A Soul that ſcorns a dirty Job, 
Loves a | good Rhyme, and hates the e 
I mean that an' t PFreeholders, - 
| c {287 0 1 Ns ; 
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1 Hon. Lb, II. Ode XVI.  Otium Dives, Sec. 
ar. 
Inſcrib'd to lle E ty B - on his Creation 


I . . | | 
N each ambitions Meaſure croſt | ., ... 
Each F riend, that ſhould | ſupport . tt! ' 

By: Faction Tempeſt rudely toft | 55 

At length you, aſk. the Gods for 244 

But what avails your pious, Care? 

Your Hears potr'd.. out in endleſs Pray” r 1 

Eaſe i is not Yenal, tho you are, | 
As Wealth may tempt, or Titles pleaſe. 
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Can eaſe the e (Eds ted M 
Care flys into the Rooms of state, 
Nor can the Slaves that on him wait, 
Drive the curſt Phantom from the Gate, 
Care N when n none e elſe dare, behind. 
1 How 


flow happier at bis frugal Board; 
Lives the Plebeian, tho no Lord; * 

(His Father's Wealth bis only Hoard ) ) 
Who acts within his proper Sphere] 

| Whilſt honeſt Morpheus ger his Browse 
His choiceſt, mildeſt Poppies ſtrow ,, | 
And Sleep (the God's beſt Gift 1) beſtows; 5 

Unbroke by Avarice or Fear e 
IV. 
Why Ales our Arrow to ſuch Heights ? 
Our feeble Thread ſpun by the Fates, 


Each Hour the fatal Sciſſars waits, 
Nor will one Momend's Pauſe afford. 


| We buſtle to be rais'd on high z; 

New Lands explore; new Suns deſery 
Alas | twere well, could Self too fly, 
And 1 the 3 in the en 1 


hats Hour 1 5 N 
The foll-wing i is not worth your Care; : 
In Life's contradted Span, bow 'raxe | 
To ſee one Man comple thy! bleſt © 


6 O - f-- - d wiſely could lay down, 
= give his Foes one parting Frown, 
: Whilſt Peace his lateſt Hours ſhall crown! 


And 8 old W--m--as at Reſt! 


Twics ten thouſand Pounds a Year, 
© You yet may live and taſte good Cheer, 1 
Tho you n&er be Lord Tr- 
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Shall laugh to ſee your F. 
As ſpamef, wlly as they came in. 
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